JACK   FROST'S   CHILDREN

boat and began to swear and shout. At his belt at the side
hung a horn from which he shook out some sort of brown
dust, put it to his lips, then threw it into the Yenisei, while
he himself sang with his arms raised above his head.

It was the first time we had seen anything like this,
and so, when Narso grew tired and sat down in the boat, we
asked him in chorus what he had been doing.

ll prayed to God', he answered, cto give me a lot offish.5

'But, Narso, I don't pray, and you see how much fish I
have got. The fish come to me', I said.

Narso grew angry, lit his pipe and was silent, but after-
wards he abruptly said:

'Why are the Russians such a wise people? Even the fish
go more into the Russian nets.'

My sister and I explained as best we could why it
happened so.

'You see, friend, we have got nets of fine twine and grey,
so that it is hardly visible, while you've got black and coarse
nets. So the fish don't go into your net. To-morrow we'll
take fine nets and then we'll see how much more you catch.'

He agreed, and we did so. By the evening we had set
fifteen good new nets for him, and early next morning we set
out to look at them. In the very first nets were lots of
sterlet. Nardo laughed:

'Well, to-day the fish have come to me, there'll be none
in your nets.'

We looked at his other nets and everywhere there were
splendid sterlet. Narso laughed longer, he roared out loud.

Tity so many fish have been caught, a real pity; what
shall we do with them? It's my God has helped me. I
prayed a great deal the day before.5

We collected ten poods from his nets. We went to ours5
and began to haul them into the boat, and the nets even
began to break, so many fish were In them, I said to
Narso:

'You said you had prayed to your God, who drove the
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